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It is Autumn. 

A strong wind is blowing. It blows flower seeds high 
in the air and carries them far across the land. 

One of the seeds is tiny, smaller than any of the others. 
Will it be able to keep up with the others? 

And where are they all going? 
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One of the seeds flies higher than the others. Up, up it 
goes! It flies too high and the sun’s hot rays burn it up. 
But the tiny seed sails on with the others. 
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Another seed lands on a tall and icy mountain. 
The ice never melts, and the seed cannot grow. 
The rest of the seeds fly on. But the tiny seed 
does not go as fast as the others. 
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Now they fly over the ocean. One seed falls into the water 
and drowns. The others sail on with the wind. But the tiny 
- .seed does not go as high as the others. 
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One seed drifts down on to the desert It is hot 
and dry, and the seed cannot grow. Now the 
tiny seed is flying very low, but the wind pushes 
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The tiny plant that grew from the tiny seed is growing 
fast but its neighbor grows even 
faster. Before the tiny 
has three leaves the 
other plant has 
seven! And look! 

A bud! And now 
even a flower! 
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But what is happening? First there are footsteps. 
Then a shadow looms over them. Then a hand 
reaches down and breaks off the flower. 
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\ boy has picked the flower to give to a friend. 
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It is Summer. 


Now the tiny plant from the tiny seed is all alone. 

It grows or and on. It doesn't stop. The sun shines 
on it and the rain waters it It has many leaves. 

It grows taller and taller. It is taller than the people. 
It is taller than the trees. It is taller than the houses. 
And now a flower grows on it People come from 
far and near to look at this flower. It is the tallest 
flower they have ever seen. It is a giant flower. 
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All summer long the birds and bees and butterflies 
come visiting. They have never seen such a big and 
beautiful flower. 
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• The wind blows harder. The flower has lost almost all of 
its petals. It sways and bends away from the wind. But the 
wind grows stronger and shakes the flower. Once more 
the wind shakes the flower, and this time the flower's 
seed pod opens. Out come many tiny seeds that quickly 
sail far away on the wind. 





What happens to little flower seeds in autumn? A strong wind blow s a group of seeds across the 
land. One by one, many of the seeds get lost: some are burned by the sun, some fall into the ocean 
and some are eaten by a bird. As the seasons change, only a few seeds survive the long winter, and 
when spring finally arrives, the seeds that have survived sprout into plants. 'But there are new 
* dangers for these plants, . . and finally, only the tiniest seed remains, growing inio a giant flower. 


And when autumn returns, it sends its own seeds into the wind and the process starts all over 
again! k_> *4 £■; . ' ■* V*. Ijj 


Eric Carle's eloquent text and brilliant collages turn the simple lifecycle of a plant into an exciting 


With over 90 million copies sold worldwide, Eric C arle's picture books are known and loved by 
children all over the world. I R V* 


Now for the first time in India. Chitra Books brings you Erie Carle and his evergreen 
picture book, the Tmy Seed to, as a new English- Hindi bilingual edition. 
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